CHAPTER XVI
THE reader will not be surprised to hear that by this
time I was feeling that I had deserved a little peace
and contentment. Apart from anything else it
would be pleasant to know that one could get some sleep
at night. No sooner did we settle down than there would
be a call to go out and help the Black and Tans in some
trouble or other. Thinking things over, I decided that I
would like to go back to India. I should be going back
as an experienced campaigner who knew the country, and
it is still true that Punkee has a strong appeal for me to
this day. My section commander arranged for me to see
the Colonel.
I found him cold and unsympathetic.
" Better try some home soldiering for a change," he said,
" We can do with experienced N.C.CXs. You should have
had enough of India for a while*"
"Then I can't go, sir?"
"No, I'm afraid not"
It was a bitter disappointment, but I was not beaten
yet. I remembered a friend of mine who had a job in the
Artillery Records at Woolwich. Perhaps He could help.
With this in view I secured permission for week-end leave
and wentjx> London* The trip itself was none too pleasant:
for one thing it meant being shaken up twice in quick sue*
cession by the Irish Sea^and for another it cost me a fiver.
However, it achieved its object
I dug out my friend and told him of my hopes. He was
more sympathetic than the Colonel, and te was able to
give me some valuable information. It appeared that a
brigade of Artillery was being formed at Winchester for
eventual drafting to India, He knew that they were in
wed of EQ.Q.S and he promised to do what he cwW fer